SCENE n                                                 BELISARIUS

BELISARIUS.                         You do fail in duty.

You should have gone with her.

JOANNINA.                                            Oh, father mine,

How do I, with this love that's in my heart,
Contrive to anger you ?   How could I go,
Shelter myself behind a convent wall,
Ignorant, careless of your circumstance ?

BELISARIUS. You would have spared me this last bitterness.
JOANNINA. What do you mean ?

BELISARIUS.                               What thing must I suppose

To hear that fellow greet you in the street
Familiarly ?   There, I will not hear,
You shall not utter to the shameless air
What my shame guesses.

JOANNINA.                                  I'd have damned my soul

By self-destruction, rather than have damned
My body in that manner.

BELISARIUS.                               Is that truth ?

JOANNINA. Have you discovered me in lies ?

BELISARIUS.                                                 Oh, God,

If I could see your face!
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